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LIX
Two dances I read one and its converse The hetero and the homo cosm, A thought, a visual thought, in a whim A fabric of logic, a lit world in verse; A band of senses apt to rehearse Bands and rings of light on a rim Of bridge between presences interim With corporeal or covert eye-Sight. What lame limp on earth, a spastic mimicry, Gesture or emphasis that my utterance is! What sovereignty of the eye, that I see More see the valued light, its abstract ease Its thought-designates, thought-elect to free My understanding from sensation's tease!
LX
Is the soma-less Churner in action
That the subtle rizomes beneath the mud
Lit by the gleaming eyes veined red,
Wake up to the world in a cross of fun!
Senses conquered readily submit when
The unarmed manmatha have them sped
Those five of buds as dart-heads spring gales fed
With disturbing Lotus first in the run.
The seed of desire breaks open and melts
In hexagon upon a poorja leaf;
Red oleanders shower; Honey wells
The bow and the dart lock in one brief
Look and grace of the Eye-begotten shells
When mind turns and churns mind to a sea-reefnse, polarities of light, of scars Of wound and weapon., battle and retreat! The flower blows as spring, blood, sex, tide and race And water-deep, it cycles the crank of Time But mine eye too wary in twilight haze Kneads the pauseless petals, never past their prime In their wakeful state of the floral pace Linking destiny, yuga and its mime.
